TaiLs from MoLeviLLe #1: 


Morge and Murray 



by Marie Gevaudan 



Morge the mouse is home 
on Saturday and wakes up 
from their peaceful sleep. 


"What a pleasant sleep." 
remarked Morge as they 
left the bed. 



The mouse opened their 
refrigerator which was full 
of cheese and fruits. 

They take an apple slice 
and quickly devour it on 
the dining tabLe. 


"That apple was quite 
sweet, but I have other 
things to do today." said 
the mouse. 

Morge exited their room 
into a much larger room 
where a big cat was 
sLeeping. 




They were not afraid, 
because in MoLeviLLe, no 
animaL harms another 
animaL. 

In fact, this cat is Murray 
the cat, and he and Morge 
are partners. 


"He is taking a large 
naptime as usual." they 
sighed. 

Morge cLambered up onto 
Murray's dresser, aLL the 
way to the top. 


They turned the alarm 
clock on, and it roared to 
life with a "Beep-beep!" 

"YELP!" excLaimed Murray 
the cat. 




It is Saturday, remember?" 
stated Morge. 

"Oh, Let's go downstairs 
then." said Murray. 


Murray and Morge went 
downstairs. 


Morge needed to use 
speciaL stairs because they 
are a Little mouse. 



"I will make pancakes for 
us." stated Murray as he 
got batter. 

"Pancakes are a good 
choice." said the mouse. 


So Murray took to cooking 
breakfast over the stove. 





After a while he had 
finished and pLaced two 
plates on the kitchen tabLe. 


Morge, being the mouse 
they are, greediLy ate the 
pancakes given to them. 


Murray is a gentLe cat and 
takes time to eat his 
pancakes. 



Sometime Later, Morge is 
the Living room with a 
tummy ache. 


"Oof, 1 ate too many 
pancakes, how horrible." 
said Morge. 


in 




'Tm so fuLL, but watching 
television might distract 
me?" said the Mouse 

They turned on the 
television and to their 
disappointment there was 
nothing worth watching. 


"Unfortunate, 1 shouLd go 
outside and enjoy the 
fresh air." compLained 
Morge. 

They went outside in the 
backyard and noticed a 
tree with a big swing-set. 





Scrambling with aLL their 
might, Morge sat on the 
swingset. 

Murray the cat came 
outside too and sat Morge 
on his Lap. 


"What a nice day to be 
outside, and not to be 
watching television." 
remarked Morge. 

"Yes, yes. The air is nice, 
and the clouds are moving 
bLissfuLLy." said Murray. 


So the two swung on the 
swing-set and pLayed in the 
dirt for some time. 

They reaLized they both 
with quite dirty so they 
decided to go inside. 




The cat and the mouse 
put their dirty cLothes in 
a Laundry hamper. 


They went into the 
bathroom and went into 
the bathtub. 


The water was warm, but 
not enough to be hot, and 
they cLeaned themselves of 

dirt. 

However there was 
something that made them 
both uncomfortable. 




"l do not Like taking a 
bath because 1 do not Like 
my body" Murray sighed. 

Morge Lied on his chest 
and said, "l hope that 
being with me heLps." 



Murray the cat helped 
Morge the mouse get out 
of the bathtub. 

They got out toweLs and 
hairdryers and dried 
themselves off. 


It is late, and the two are 
tired so they decide to go 

to bed. 

Murray sLeeps in his big 
bed, and Morge sleeps in 
their small bed. 





Morge is having troubLe 
sLeeping, so they wake 
Murray up. 

They ask "Murray, my 
sweet, may 1 sleep with 
you tonight?" 


Murray replies "Of 
you can, hop 


course 
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So that is how Morge and 
Murray ended their day. 



THE END. 



